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ADDENDUM D 
"Things I Remember" by Dorothy Henkel Summerville (1907-1983) 


Published in Blowing Rock, NC. Printed by Minor's Printing and Duplicating in Boone, NC. 
No publication date provided. An original edition, written sometime between 1972 and 1977, 
is available at the Wilson Library of the University of NC at Chapel Hill. 


This is an early history of the mountain resort town of Blowing Rock, NC, from the perspective of a 
Henkel-Dunavant descendant. The Dunavant and Henkel families invested in 
the early development of Blowing Rock and both kept vacation homes there. 


Written by Dorothy Henkel Summerville of Blowing Rock, NC: 


- Granddaughter of Samuel David Dunavant and 
Virginia Corpening Dunavant of Morganton, NC 


- Daughter of Columbus Vance Henkel I and Lila Dunavant Henkel 
of Statesville, NC, and Blowing Rock, NC 


- Niece of Henry Jackson Dunavant of Charlotte, NC 
(who also maintained a home in Blowing Rock) 


The "Blowing Rock" 


(Mrs. Summerville's complete article, verbatim, is provided herein. Commentary, photos and lineage chart have been added by C.H. Robertson, M.Ed.) 
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I have spent every summer since I was born in 1907, with the exception of one, 
at Blowing Rock. My mother, Lila Dunavant, and father, C.V. Henkel, Sr., had 
been coming here since before they were married.* 

The first trips I remember were very exciting. There were four children in the 
family: Virginia, Lila, me, and C.V**. We would be brought to Lenoir and met 
there by Bill Simmeril, my father's driver, with a surrey. The cows and ponies were 
tied on behind. We would stop every once and awhile to let the livestock rest, to 
picnic and drink from the springs. We came up the old Globe Road, which was 
THE road then. 

Mother, father, and our beloved cook "Mamma Lula" would come on ahead of 
us. We always had country ham our first night here. I can still remember the 
fragrance of it cooking as we would turn the bend in the road. 

The first house I knew was on the Lenoir Turnpike***, near the entrance to 
the present Country Club. It wasn't big enough for all of us, so my mother's 
Aunt Sallie ****, who lived with us, and I spent the nights at the Ingle House across 
the road. We slept in a big four poster feather bed, which I will never forget. 

In the afternoons, Virginia, Lila and I would take buckets to the spring which is 
on the present golf course, to get drinking water for the house. One day some other 
children joined us. One of the little boys kissed Virginia and she pushed him in the 
spring. We had no trouble after that. 

C.V., who was quite young at the time, had a pony and a cart. One day he was 
out riding alone and the pony ran away with him, turned the cart and threw him out. 
His only reaction was fury that a pony could do that to him. 

Housekeeping was quite different in those days. Wagons would come to the 
house with chickens, eggs, butter, fresh vegetables, fruits in season and flowers. 

A part-Indian woman named Mary did our laundry, which was quite extensive. 

She lived down the hill behind the old Blowing Rock Hotel. [remember the spring 
and stream that were in her yard. Bill Simmeril would take us in the surrey once or 
twice a week to deliver and pick up. 

Craigs Store and Hayes Store were marvels. Between the two of them, they 
carried everything from women's hats to food and caskets. They were the 
forerunners of today's shopping centers. 


View from Blowing Rock, NC 


Commentary: 


Introduction: Sam and Virginia Dunavant resided in Morganton, NC, and vacationed in 
the mountain resort town of Blowing Rock, NC. Their children would settle in nearby 


towns: Lila Dunavant Henkel in Statesville, Henry Jackson Dunavant in Charlotte, 


Maurice Virginus Dunavant in Charlotte and Asheville, and Samuel DeWitt Dunavant in 


Hickory. Regardless of their primary residence locations, however, their families 
continued to gather in Blowing Rock - for generations. 


* Columbus Vance Henkel I and Lila Dunavant married in 1898. 


** Virginia Henkel DeBow (1901-1976), Lila Dunavant Henkel Spilman (1904-1958), 


Dorothy Henkel Summerville (1907-1983), and C. V. Henkel II (1908-1971) 


*** C.V. Henkel I was instrumental in creating this turnpike. In 1903, the NC General 


Assembly approved a lease granting the Lenoir - Blowing Rock Turnpike Co. the 


right to maintain the seven-mile road and charge a fee for travelers. 
*«%«%* Sallie Corpening Gaither (1850-1911) of Morganton, NC, 
a sister of Virginia Corpening Dunavant (1846-1891) 
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At this time my father and uncle, Mr. L.P. Henkel, were in the horse business in 
Lenoir and Statesville, where we lived.* Among their other activities they ran a hack 
line from Lenoir to Blowing Rock. It was the only way to get here then. The big green 
three story stable was just to the left of the Green Park Hotel. 


One Sunday, the R.A. Dunns engaged a surrey to take them to church down in 
Laurel Park. After the service, a terrible thunderstorm came up. The horses ran away 
and threw the Dunns out of the surrey. They sued my father and uncle, but the judge 
ruled it an unavoidable accident. So another milestone was passed. 


About this time, they began making cars. My father and associates built the present 
road up the mountain. At first it was a toll road and later was sold to the State. 


Father bought a Ford and was a terrible driver.** The trips then were really full of 
hazards. It was not at all unusual to have three or four punctures during the journey. The 
mountain climbing was entirely too much for the little car. We had to stop often because 
the radiator would boil over. One of the few times I ever saw my mother annoyed with 
my father was on one of those trips to Statesville. All of a sudden, my father decided he 
wanted a watermelon. A storm was coming up and my mother was anxious to get her 
brood home before dark. However, we stopped at several farms until a melon was found. 
Then we proceeded. All of the cars were open then. Although there were curtains, they 
were made of isinglass and not very satisfactory. 


We moved then to the house on Pinnacle Avenue - directly up the hill in front of 
Green Park Hotel. My mother named it Dawn Hill. My family lived there off and on for 
many years until C.V. died.*** 


There were only three houses on the road then. The Knoxes from Salisbury, our house 
and the one next door. I don't know who built that one. 


My father and his associates then built the golf course.**** In the beginning, the 
course started in front of the Green Park Hotel, went around the curve in front of the old 
Shuford House and up the hill. The bridge over the highway was added later. The golf 
shop was in a little cottage at the right of the hotel. Mr. George Blagg was the "pro" and 
supervisor for many years. 


Across the road from the shop, in the hotel yard, there was a beautiful spring and 
springhouse. It is the beginning of the Yadkin River. Somewhere along the line, it 


"A History of the Green Park Historic District: 1891-1994", stated that the 
Henkel Family Cottage stood at 6181 Pinnacle Avenue. This property stood 
on a hill directly across from the Green Park Hotel (later, Inn): 


"This two-story frame cottage was probably built for 
Columbus Vance Henkel, Sr. (1867-1925) in the mid-1910's 
shortly after he acquired the property in 1914. Henkel, a Statesville 
businessman, was instrumental in the expanded development of 
Blowing Rock as a resort community during the early 20th century. 
He was a partner in the Blowing Rock Development Company, which 
purchased the Green Park Hotel around 1913. The property remained in 
Henkel family ownership until after the death of C.V. Henkel Jr. in 1971.." 


Some of the Henkels' Pinnacle Avenue property was sold to create the Cannon 
family's estate, Kallanta, next door. The Special Collections Dept. of 
Appalachian State Univ. has a photo of the home of C.V. Henkel I, Dawn Hill, 
as well as a 1988 photo (labeled "C.V. Henkel") showing a home at the same 
address. Clearly, the family's Pinnacle Avenue property was always referred to 
as "Dawn Hill", but it's unclear whether the structure where C.V. Henkel II 
resided was the original one built by his parents. The house of Lila Dunavant 
Henkel's brother, the Jack Dunavant Cottage, also stood in Blowing Rock. 


Commentary: 
be The historic building of the Henkel - Craig Live Stock Co. still 
stands at 123 North Center Street in Statesville. 


7“ Ford began mass producing cars in 1913. 
aes Columbus Vance Henkel II died in 1971. 
asi The Henkel family, along with Henry Jackson Dunavant, 


were members of the Blowing Rock Development Company 
which acquired the Green Park Hotel (later Inn) and added a 
golf course. 
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was covered over and is now under the hotel parking lot. 

Every Sunday afternoon, the Knoxes, "Sister Margaret", "Sister Clara" and "Sister Bertha" 
(they always identified each other that way) would come by and take all four of us to 
Sunday School. Of course we walked. The school was held in an old building across from 
where Cloud Chateau is now. My uncle, Mr. L.P. Henkel, used to have a beautiful old 
Victorian house in the middle of that property. It was torn down to make way for a 
playground that lasted a few years. Some of the materials of that house were used by 
Grover Robbins, Jr. to build the Palace at the Tweetsie Railroad. 

During those days, a Mr. Fox would come up from Charlotte once a week to give ballroom 
dancing lessons at Green Park. C.V. would always turn his pony loose so he wouldn't have to 
go. The rest of us went though and made friendships which we kept through the years. 

When I was young, there were three big hotels on the mountain - Green Park, the 
Blowing Rock Hotel, which stood where Harold Beale Sr. lives now, and the Skyland Inn, 
which is now the Farm House. The Watauga Inn, which was owned by Mr. Thomas Coffee, 
was where the town park is now. There were many boarding houses; notable among them was 
the Martin Cottage, which still stands on Main Street, and the Greene Inn. It was such a trek 
to get here that people stayed all summer. Many of the same ones came year after year. 


Green Park Hotel (Now. Green Park Inn) 


(All images here are from historical postcards.) 


OLOWING HOOK norce ULOWING FIOCK. . c ALTITUDE 4,2%O FEET 


: eae 
BLACKWELL'S 
FABULOUS FARM HOUSE 


Inn & Dining Rooms 
Blowing Rock, NC 


Formerly, Skyland Inn 
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Among the early residents who still have relatives and descendants 
here are Miss Lena Reeves, Marjorie and Gwendolyn Daingerfield, 

Miss Margaret Taylor, Sara Payne, the Vardells, the Weedens (Barbara Page's 
father was of that clan), Frank Meacham (whose mother was married earlier to 
Mr. Ransome), Dell Wilson (whose family were the Bernharts and owned 
"The Rock"), the Cokers, Mrs. Rebecca Smoot, the Gages (Alice Davidson's 
father was one of those), Sara Righton (who is not an old timer, but was at one 
time married to Mr. Schenck), Betty Crawford and Gwyn Harper, Jr. (who are 
descendants of the Harpers), and the Henkels and me. I'm sure there are 
others, but at the moment I can't think of them. 

When I was about eight, I was badly burned. My family, feeling that 
Blowing Rock could cure anything, brought me up here. I was visited 
regularly by the Knox sisters and attended to by an eccentric doctor named 
Dr. Brooks. He lived in the house the Hannas now own. I didn't improve 
so I was taken to the hospital in Statesville, where I spent several months. I 
don't remember anything pleasant about that summer. 

In 1916, my father and mother went to Statesville for what they thought 
would be an overnight trip. While they were away, the great flood hit. * 

It rained for forty days and forty nights. Many places on the Lenoir Road were 
washed out. It was impossible to use. The ground was so wet that great 
blisters formed under the sod on the golf course. We had great fun jumping on 
them to see the water splash. The bridge below Green Park was a small 
Niagara. Eventually, a way was made to come up the old Globe Road and my 
family returned. 


The Lenoir - Blowing Rock Turnpike, 
first built by C.V. Henkel I and others, 
was completely washed out by the 
Flood of 1916. The turnpike was later 
sold to the State to create a highway. 


* The Great Flood of 1916 (The photo and adapted excerpts below are from an 
article posted by NCGenWeb at ncgenweb.us/catawba/flood.htm.) 


In July of 1916, two Category 4 hurricanes converged over Western NC, 
causing many downpours and the worst flood in the history of the Catawba River. 
The first storm arrived early in the month from the Gulf of Mexico with the 
second storm coming from the Atlantic in mid-July. This storm dropped over 13 
inches of rain in one 24-hour period and the Catawba River rose to 47 feet above 
flood stage. 

In July of 1916, after several days and nights of continuous down-pouring rain 
in cloudburst proportions, the Catawba and Yadkin rivers, and all of the 
contributory streams, rose to such heights that the phenomenon is remembered as 
the "1916 Flood." 

The Catawba River, which had not been dammed as it is now, made a clean 
sweep of all railroad and highway bridges which crossed it. All telephone and 
telegraph lines crossing the Catawba River in both NC and SC were swept away. 

What caused the disastrous 1916 flood? It was caused by a freak combination 
of disastrous weather events. During July 8, 9, and 10, a large hurricane swept 
northeastward from the Gulf of Mexico and passed directly along the crest of the 
Blue Ridge Mountains. During the three-day period, the ridges of the 
Catawba Valley were completely saturated by torrential rains. The water table 
was raised to a dangerous level. The rain caused severe flooding on the 
Catawba River. The rain set in motion the stage for the disaster which was 
to follow. 

On July 13, a massive South Atlantic hurricane swept inward, directly toward 
the upper Catawba Valley, cutting the eastern slopes of the Blue Ridge mountains. 
On July 14, 15 and 16, the heaviest rains ever recorded in the Catawba Valley 
occurred. The United States rain gauge in an apple orchard at Alta Pass recorded 
the largest rainfall during a single day ever recorded at any point in the 
United States. 

What is believed to have been the tail-end of an Atlantic coast storm, becoming 
central over Western NC on July 14, triggered the most disastrous flood this section 
has ever known. The loss of life and property resulting from the 1916 Flood was 
among the worst in NC history. 
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This was the year that the illustrious painter, Mr. Elliott Daingerfield, and 

Mrs. Daingerfield started the house on the Linville Road that was to become 

West Glow. * It still stands and is a lovely white house colonial house on top of a hill. 
His studio was in the yard. He painted and gave the beautiful "Madonna of the Hills" 
which hangs in the Episcopal Church. The church was given by Mr. Stringfellow in 
memory of his wife. The two men had been friends for many years since they both 
had come here as bachelors in 1885. 

The Estate, where there was once a small house, built by Mr. Esties, was bought by 
Mr. Stringfellow; he enlarged the house and beautified the grounds and named it 
Chetola.** It is now being developed into an elaborate subdivision. The big house 
will be used as a club and they plan to add a golf court and tennis courts. I am sure, 
in the days to come, many people will build on that lovely property. 

After Mr. Stringfellow died, my father and uncle owned Chetola although we never 
lived there. They sold it to the Holts from Burlington. It passed from their hands to 
the Walter Alexanders and then to the Snyders. 


Commentary: 


ak 


Above Photo: Westglow 

This is a recent photo of the historic house. 

(Posted at WestglowResortandSpa.com) 

Westglow, built in 1917, was the summer home and studio 
of Elliot Daingerfield. Today, the house is part of the 
Westglow Resort and Spa. 


Left Photo: Chetola 

This is a recent photo of the historic house. (Posted at VisitNC.com) 
Today, the house is part of the Chetola Resort. 

C.V. Henkel I and his brother sold Chetola to the Holt family. 
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Marjorie, the elder daughter of the Daingerfields, became a sculptorist of great note. 
She used her father's studio and modeled, among many other works, the statue that is 
in the garden of the Episcopal Church.* She had this cast in bronze in Italy. Among 
her other talents, Marjorie is psychic. Under her touch, the Ouija Board will almost do 
hand springs and spell out the most marvelous messages. 

Gwendolyn, the other daughter, paints well, but has never taken her talent very 
seriously. She is sharp at the bridge table, though, and been pretty much the main stay 
through the years. 

Every summer the two girls would give a big julep party. How they managed that, 
I don't know, but it was always looked forward to and enjoyed by a great host of 
friends. They have lately sold West Glow and built a charming house on part of that 
property. Even though both girls have been married twice and widowed twice, they 
are still known as the "Daingerfield girls". 


Commentary: 


Far Right Photo: 
Elliott Daingerfield’s Painting: 
“Autumn Landscape” (1890) 


* Middle Photo: 
Marjorie Daingerfield’s Bronze Sculpture: 
“The Offering” was created for Blowing Rock’s 
St. Mary of the Hills Episcopal Church. 
Marjorie Daingerfield (1900-1977) grew up in 
the New York art world and became known for 
her portraits and sculptures. 
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In those days, the Horse Show was held on Green Hill. We would ride around the circle 
and the spectators all stayed on top of the hill. One year in particular comes to mind. 
Lila was riding a fractious horse. There was a brass band playing. Her horse got excited 
and jumped right in the middle of the drum. The crowd loved it, but I think the band was 
a little upset. I remember Lila turned to my father and said ... "Daddy, I'm not scared ... 
am I?" Later on, the horse show was moved to a meadow in the village and then to the 
present site in Mayview. 

Soon the Charles Cannon House next door to us was built. The big R.A. Dunn House 
up the road from us was built about then. 

Nothing much happened the next few years. We just grew. 

I don't remember the year, but I do remember the occasion when father came in and 
announced that he had sold the house and they wanted immediate possession. Mother 
moaned, "There's a ham in the oven." He said, "You can have two days." Mother went to 
Statesville the next day and bought the entire furnishings for the house and including, 

I remember, a porch swing. We moved into a house at the foot of Green Hill. 

The two things I remember most about that house are ... one day Lila was out riding 
with a beau of hers, Phinn Horton from Winston, who was an excellent horseman. 

While they were gone, another beau of hers, "Pep" Younce, arrived ... a little bit "tipsy". 
He said to Phin, "You may be able to ride a horse, but I can do something you can't do." 
At that point, he got up on the rail fence and walked it all the way from the road to the 
house (quite a distance and bordering a deep fill). How he did it I don't know. The other 
thing I remember was, our cow fell out of the back yard from one county into another and 
was killed. 

We lived in the Green Hill house about two years, then we moved to Green Park 
Hotel. When the large veranda was full of people, C.V. would go out to preach. 

His subject was , "He who sitteth on a red hot stove shall rise again." He would then 
pass his hat. We didn't know, at this point, whether he would make this a profession or 
not. Many of our ancestors did. 

Mr. Spencer and Mrs. Crouch, from Salisbury, ran the hotel. Later on, they opened a 
boarding house around the curve. Among their other specialties, they served the most 
wonderful hot cakes and country ham ever known. 


The next year, father bought Dawn Hill back and we moved again. 


Mother and Lila were always Episcopalians but father was 
a Presbyterian. He attended the church where the famous 
Dr. Vance from Nashville, Tennessee, preached. The Vances had 
a summer home here for many years. In fact, it was held in the 
family until a year or so ago when Miss Margaret Vance died. 
She played the organ at the church most of her life. I can faintly 
remember her riding through town on a pony. She rode sidesaddle. 


The Hannas opened their shop on Main Street. They carried 
lovely porcelains, linens, small pieces of oriental furniture and above 
all wonderful oriental rugs of all sizes. The senior Hannas no longer 
come here, but their sons open the shop from time to time. 


Later on the Kairallas opened their shop. They carried linens and 
exquisite handmade lingerie. When the time came, all three of us 
girls brought that part of our trousseaus there. 


Mr. and Mrs. Victor Razook opened their shop about this time 
and for a long while it was the only one here that carried clothes for 
women. It was very elegant. 


The Grady Rankins moved here and bought Rankin Hill. Two of 
their children, David Rankin and Anna Boyce Lineberger, still live 
here in the summer. 


For many years, they held a great horse show in Linville. 
We would all go and take picnic lunches. Sometimes on the way 
home, the clouds would come down and you couldn't see to drive. 
We would take turns walking in front of the car. There were no 


white lines on the roads then to guide you. 
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Although the Dunns had no children of their own, they entertained often and 
lavishly for our age group. They had a chef named Teddy who was a miracle 
maker. Dinner was never served until around nine, but it was always worth 


waiting for. I don't know where the "Teddy's" of today are. 

Lila married Robert Spilman and moved to Knoxville. A little later, 
father died. 

About this time, Mayview Manor was built. This changed the social life of 
the mountain. Not only was it lovely looking, but they had "continental" food 
and service. 

Among other innovations, they had a stockbroker and a ticker tape. The 
clientele was very different from what we were used to. People came from 
everywhere. Their Saturday night dance became "the thing". At horseshow 
time, you stood in line to be served the most elaborate buffet you can imagine. 
All sorts of things carved out of ice, fancy molds of every description and every 
delicacy you can think of. 

They built a swimming pool on the view side of the hotel and a nine-hole golf 
course over about where the horse show grounds are now. Houses began to 
spring up all through the section. Among them, was the stone house the Lloyd 
Summervilles built just below the hotel. They were later to become my in-laws 
and I spent a couple of summers there. The hotel still stands but it is abandoned. 

Virginia married Harold DeBow and many years later had "Button". * 

I married Bill Summerville and several years later had Susan. 
The year I married, the Great Depression hit. It affected us as it did most of 


our friends. 


Commentary: 


* "Button" was the nickname of Lila Dunavant Debow (1937-2015). She was the 
daughter of Harold Alexander DeBow and Virginia Henkel DeBow, the author's sister. 


Photo: Historical Postcard Image of the Mayview Manor 


One night we were all sitting around at Dawn Hill, either celebrating 


or drowning our sorrows ... I don't remember which ... and we decided we 
would call on our new neighbors who were renting what was then known as 
the Yount House. When our visit was over, my former husband, instead of 
saying goodbye, quoted a little piece of poetry ... It went like this ... 
"T stood in the water 

for an hour and a quarter 

With a little cake of soap in my hand. 

When I seen I was clean 

I jumped out on the sand." 
... and with that he jumped out the front door. We didn't see much of those 
people after that. 
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Mother, who was never downed by anything for long, did the only 
thing that she was equipped to do. She had lived with old things always 
and had an eye for beauty as well as for a bargain. She opened a small 
antique shop downtown. It went well so she gave that up and rented the 
old house on Main Street where Mrs. Charles Beck lives. It had been a 
rectory and then a library. She had a little log house built in the yard for 
crafts and had the antiques in the house. I remember the first big sale 
that was made. Mrs. Jessie Wise of Wilmington bought a beautiful pink 
luster tea set. Mother closed the shop for the day and we celebrated. 

By then, Dr. Warfield, a woman doctor, had arrived and built the 
stone house in the village and the little wooden office on the road. 
These are just above the Methodist Church. 

The first Blowing Rock Hospital was built behind the Presbyterian 
Church.* Dr. Charles Davant held forth there until he was instrumental 
in getting the present hospital built. He still practices there and his son 
has now joined him. 

In 1932, C.V. and a friend, Archie Robertson, who had some writing 
experience, started "The Blowing Rocket".** All of the social news was 
reported as well as the comings and goings. It even had a gossip 
column. It went "great guns" from the beginning. A local belle was 
chosen each year to do the social part and a journalism graduate from 
Carolina to do the serious writing. C.V. attended to the business end. 
Each week on mailing day, all of our friends would gather to help with 
the stamping and addressing. Everybody had a good time. 

There were two stables then. The Tates were in Mayview and Jinny 
and Ozelle Moss ran the one in Green Park. It was in the big building 
on the lake in the golf course, which is now used for golf course 
equipment. There were many moonlight rides and picnics. Nearly all 
of the young rode in those days. 

The most popular place to ride was through the Cone Estate, where 
no cars were allowed.*** One day, the Walter Alexanders' young son 
was there. His horse stopped to nibble some grass. He said to his horse, 
"Stop that, Mrs. Cone won't say anything to YOU, but she'll give me Hell!" 


Commentary: 


* — Julia Johnston Robertson (1878-1966) of Charlotte, who vacationed at Mayview Manor, 
was an early donor to the Blowing Rock Hospital. 
** This referred to Columbus Vance Henkel II (1908-1971) of Turnersburg and Blowing Rock. 
*** Cone Estate (Photo posted at BooneNCinfo.com): 
The Moses H. Cone Memorial Park, located on the Blue Ridge Parkway near Blowing Rock, is 
now run by the National Park Service. It preserves the 3500-acre estate of textile entrepreneur, 
conservationist and philanthropist, Moses Cone, and includes the manor house and 25 miles of 
carriage trails. Moses Cone opened textile mills in Greensboro, NC, and the deep South. 
Cone Mills Corporation was the world leader in the manufacturing of denim, and a major 
supplier to Levi Strauss and Co. The house is also known as Flat Top Manor because of its 
proximity to Flat Top Mountain. 
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Myra Mebane opened Greystone Towers to guests and served lovely Thursday night and 
Sunday night dinners. Neil Wheelright opened Ragged Gardens to guests and entertained 
beautifully.* Mrs. Joe Cannon opened her house on Sunday nights for singings and all the 
young crowd went. 

As long as C.V. had "The Rocket", he had them bound. I have given them to the 
Public Library and hope that those who are interested will go by and read what all did 
go on in those days. 

When C.V.'s other interests kept him from continuing "The Rocket", he gave it to 
Mr. Bob Rivers in Boone who had done the printing and seen them through the years. 

My mother moved the shop to Dawn Hill for a year or so, then gave it up entirely as our 
affairs had improved. ** 

We still had "Mama Lula" and I remember one morning Jinny Moss came by to ask C.V. 
something. She had a scarf on her head. "Mama Lula" thought she was a gypsy and wouldn't 
let her in. 

Virginia, who had by this time been married for ten years and had no children, was visiting 
here from St. Louis. She wasn't well, so Dr. Strickland, who had moved here from Florida, 
was called in. He discovered that she was seven months pregnant ... what a summer! 

When the baby arrived, she was named Lila, for my mother, but she was nicknamed 
"Button". I remember when Susan, who was then about six, made a dress for Button who 
was of course, several years younger. What a creation that was. She made the dress on 
Button, who screamed at every stitch. 

Now that Susan is grown and has children of her own, she has chided me about not having 
made her mind a child. I remember once shutting her up in the bathroom for punishment. 

I found her asleep in the corner behind the door. It was a losing fight. 


Commentary: 


Top Photo: 
Historical photo (undated) in front of the Green Park Hotel. 
(Posted at HistoricHotels.org) 


* Bottom Photo: 
2012 photo of the Inn at Ragged Gardens, by Kathy M. Newbern (Examiner.com). 


** As of 1937, local newspapers were still referring to Dawn Hill as the house of 
Mrs. C.V. Henkel (Lila Dunavant Henkel). 
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Mr. Paul Moldenhour bought Green Park. He gave great dances for the 
children in a large building near the hotel. (It has since been torn down.) 
Known as the "casino". He hosted many affairs, including many costume 
parties. One year, I blacked Susan's face, put her hair in pigtails, and dressed 
her as "Raggedy Anne". She almost refused to go, however, she won a prize 
that night and felt better about it. 

Mr. Moldenhour had brought moss from Florida, which he had draped on 
the rafters of the building. During one of those dances, the moss caught fire. 
It caused great excitement but was soon put out and did little damage. 
He loved Blowing Rock so much that he is buried here. 

After his death, the Broyhills from Lenoir bought Green Park. 
It continues to be a source of great pleasure. 

C.V. had inherited part of the golf course from my father. He and my 
cousin, Gwyn Harper Sr., bought out the other stockholders and the two of 
them owned the golf course. They later bought the Patterson property, 
which is now known as Norwood and took Rich Finley in as a partner. 

They enlarged and improved the golf course and gave the land that the 
Country Club is built on. 

My mother decorated the Club. She was in Palm Beach when one of the 
big estates there was being liquidated. This is where she bought the beautiful 
credenzas, the chandelier in the ballroom, the painting that used to hang in the 
ladies lounge and the other antiques. A protégé of hers who studied at the 
Metropolitan Museum in New York made the lovely hooked rugs that were in 
the entrance hall and the ballroom. I don't know what happened to the one in 
the ballroom, but Gwendolyn Plyler owns the one that was in the entrance hall. 
All of the other things were lost when the Club burned in 1974. The building 
has since been replaced by a lovely structure and the Thomas Snivelys gave the 
beautiful chandelier in the dining room, in C.V.'s memory. 


Commentary: 


Top Photo: Historical postcard image of Bottom Photo: 
the original Blowing Rock Country Club Current Blowing Rock Country Club 


that Lila Dunavant Henkel decorated. (Photo posted at 
BlowingRockCountryClub.com) 


ie ea 


622 COUNTRY CLUB, BLOWING ROCK, N.C. 
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Many people ran the Club well, but none of the "old timers" will ever forget 
the summers when Ms. Josephine Grimes and her nephew, Joe Murphy, held 
forth there. Many of Miss Josephine's famous recipes are still used and enjoyed by 
her friends here. 

In 1935 Mr. Grover Robbins Sr. leased "The Rock" that Blowing Rock is named 
for, and the surrounding land. He built the handsome stone building there and 
beautified the grounds. Since his death, his family has continued to make additions 
and improvements. It has been a source of great pleasure to cottagers as well as the 
visitors. Mr. Robbins opened the first picture show on the mountain and was 
Mayor of the town for about twenty years. When Grover Jr. grew up, he became a 
genius at development. The first little railroad he had ran around the lake at the 
Mayview entrance. He then moved it to its present location on the Boone road, 
greatly enlarged it and added many more attractions. It is now nationally known 
as Tweetsie. His next project was Hound Ears.** He built the beautiful club house, 
golf course, ski slope, and developed the surrounding land. He was interested 
in more projects than I can enumerate. Grover was really a dreamer with 
"know how". 

His sister, Lena, is also quite talented. She and her husband, Mr. Brooks, built 
the lovely motel Cliff Dwellers and have been very interested in civic affairs. 


Commentary: 


* Tweetsie Railroad (Photo posted at VisitNC.com): 
Grover Robbins bought a retired locomotive that was formerly part of the 
East Tennessee and Western NC Railroad. He made the locomotive the 
centerpiece of a new Tweetsie Railroad tourist attraction. One mile of 
track was constructed at Blowing Rock and, in 1957, the locomotive made 
its first public trip over the line. In 1958, the track was extended to a 3-mile 
loop around the mountain, and the trains at Tweetsie have traveled that loop 
ever since. 


** Hound Ears Club House (Photo posted online by Carolinas Chapter 
of the Club Managers Assn. of America.) 
Hound Ears now includes 750 scenic acres. 
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Another man who left his mark on the mountain was 
Lloyd Robbins. I don't know whether he had any formal 
training or not, but he designed and built some of the most 
attractive houses here. 

In the early days, a Mr. Lee Hayes was the builder. 

He never bothered with foundations. He would just chop 
down trees and sit the house on the stumps. Of course that 
gave trouble later, but it never seemed to bother him. 

When the war came, mother found it inconvenient living 
at Dawn Hill because it was almost impossible to get 
gasoline. She never drove, but by then she had a chauffeur 
again and a maid. C.V. bought for her the stone house on 
Wallingford known as the Underdown House. She named it 
Creekside and installed the wrought iron gates leading to it 
that she had bought in Cuba.* 

Lila bought the house through the woods next to mother’s. 
It was known as the Dr. Carter House. It still stands and the 
little doctor's office is in the yard. She named it Balmorally. 

Lila lived there with her two children, Sony and Sandy. 
My daughter Susan and I divided our time between her 
house and mother's. 

Lieutenant Colonel, retired, Ely Mattar arrived and 
opened the first auction house. Many women wear diamonds 
that they would never have owned had it not been for his wit 
and persuasiveness. He was a great salesman and became a 
substantial citizen of the town. Many of the cottagers and 
tourists went for the entertainment and ended up buying. 
After his death, the Finckes came and continued the tradition. 

C.V. married Margurite Haywood, Dr. Charles Haywood's 
widow from Elkin. She had two children, Chuck and Sugar. 
They lived at Dawn Hill.*** Chuck turned into quite a 
horseman, to the delight of us all. 


Photo Above: Creekside as it appears today. (Photo by Blowing Rock Realty") Today, Creekside still stands at 
at 221 Wallingford Street, one block off Main Street. It has 3.4 acres of landscaped grounds and recently 
marketed for $1,695,000. 


Commentary: 


Lila Dunavant Henkel, daughter of Samuel David Dunavant and Virginia Corpening Dunavant and wife of 

C.V. Henkel II, maintained two residences, the Lowenstein-Henkel House in Statesville, NC, and Creekside in 
Blowing Rock, NC. Mrs. Henkel's obituary ("Statesville Record and Landmark"; 10-5-1953) stated: 

"Mrs. Henkel's homes, the one in Statesville and Creekside, her charming Blowing Rock home, were both 
marked by gracious living. She knew and loved beauty and in her homes are many outstandingly beautiful 
pieces of art, furnishings and decorations she had collected on visits throughout her own country and abroad." 


* Lila Dunavant Henkel's Creekside Home in Blowing Rock: C.V. Henkel Il apparently bought Creekside 
for his mother sometime between 1941 and 1945. (U.S. involvement in WWII spanned those years.) 


** Henkel Family's Dawn Hill Home in Blowing Rock: In 1937, a local newspaper referred to Dawn Hill 
as the home of Mrs. C.V. Henkel (Lila Dunavant Henkel). It is assumed that C.V. Henkel II moved into 
Dawn Hill in the mid-1940's, when he moved his mother into Creekside. 
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*** By 1958, newspapers were 
referring to Dawn Hill as the 


home of Senator C.V. Henkel 
(C.V. Henkel II). 
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Susan who was quite a little girl at this time, had a pregnant dachshund 
named Penelope. Out of her savings, she bought, in Boone, a complete layette 
for the dog. Crib sheets - the works. Penelope went down in the woods and 
was bitten on the head by something, we never knew what. Her head swelled 
up and her eyes closed. Susan demanded an ambulance for the trip to the vets, 
but finally agreed to go in the car. The dog recovered and later presented us 
with seven puppies, a number almost unheard of with dachshunds. Mother was 
very patient with all this carrying on. 


Finally, we all moved to mother's. Sandy married Lawrence Rankin, Jr. 
and Sonny went to work in New York. Susan was learning to drive. She was 
allowed to put the car up at night. On one occasion, she was doing this and all 
of a sudden the whole house shook. She had driven through the back end of 


the garage. 


During those years, Mrs. Charles Cannon (Miss Ruth) gave a large tea each 
summer.* Friends gathered from far and wide. She always had a guest of 
honor. One year, it was Mrs. Woodrow Wilson. During her visit here, mother 
had a luncheon for her at Creekside.** We bought most of the food from the 
chef at Mayview. Lila and I stayed in the kitchen to see that things went well. 
I have a sweet picture of mother, Mrs. Wilson, and Miss Ruth taken that day. 

Mariam Hayes is one of the Cannon children. She still spends summers here 
and many winters at Hound Ears. She’s quite a golfer and SOME bridge player. 

Dr. Morris Lazaron, the famous minister, and his bride Hilda, arrived in 
Blowing Rock to spend their honeymoon. They wanted Creekside, and by this 
time mother was tired of all the confusion, so she rented them the house for the 
summer and moved to Mayview Manor. The rest of us, with the help of our 
dear friend Frank Speigner, moved back to Dawn Hill. Mother missed us, 
though, so the next year we were all back at Creekside. 

One fall, Grace Steel and I were visiting Louise Fitch. She had been a Swink 
and her family were among the early settlers here. Anne Harper was being 
married in Hickory and we were invited. We took all the finery we could 
muster. I took my mink and borrowed mother's. C.V. made the arrangements 
for us to be driven down, since neither Grace nor I wanted to drive at night. 


Commentary: 

* Above Photo: Kallanta. In 1914, it was built next door to Dawn Hill by Charles A. Cannon 
and his wife, Ruth Coltrane Cannon. (Their family was associated with Cannon Mills of 
Kannapolis, NC.) The house would continue as the residence of their daughter, 
philanthropist Mariam Cannon Hayes (1916-2007). Kallanta was built on Pinnacle Avenue 
land formerly owned by the Henkel family, and the Henkel and Cannon families were 
neighbors for many years. Kallanta, had 4.34 acres and a gazebo with a scenic view. 


** On 8-4-1947, a local newspaper article stated that Mrs. C.V. Henkel Sr. hosted 
a luncheon for the widow of President Woodrow Wilson at Creekside. 


Although Kallanta survives, Dawn Hill does not. 
It passed out of the family after the death of 
C.V. Henkel Il in 1971. Lifelong Blowing Rock 


"Things I Remember" 


resident Lee Harper, once a guest at Dawn Hill by Dorothy Henkel 
stated, "That house is gone. Someone bought it : 

2 : Summerville 
and now it is a vacant lot. They tore it down 
without even seeing it. We were all very upset Daughter of C. V. Henkel I 
about that ..." (You Can Go Home Again" by and Lila Dunavant Henkel 
Jeff Eason, "Blowing Rocket", 6-23-2015) 
Dawn Hill was demolished sometime between * Blowing Rock, NC * 


2000, when surveyed by NC DOT, and 2015. 
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We were met there by my cousins, the Henry Rhynes and the rest of our family. 


The crowd was so large at the country club, where the reception was held, that a local friend, 
Esther Blackwelder, offered to take us in a back way. We went through the kitchen and crawled 
on our hands and knees under a serving counter. 


During the evening, someone told us the building had been condemned. That didn't add 
much to our peace of mind. Then C.V. told us that the car was packed and ready for our trip 
back up the mountain, but he thought the driver was drunk. He was. That was a night to forget. 


Another thing I remember about the Fitches is ... C.V. and Tom Snively used to celebrate 
their birthdays together each year in the middle of September. One year a great crowd of us 
went to Turnersburg where C.V. lived. We were entertained all day. We went to the City Club 
at the hotel which C.V. owned and I had decorated.* Then Grace and J.C. Steele had a big 
party. After that, we went to the "Burg", had another round or two, and lunch. 


Thad gone down with Louise and Billy Fitch and Sara and Dr. Righton. By the time we left, 
Billy was feeling "no pain". Billy was driving. He kept hitting himself on the back of the head 
to stay awake, and saying that he want a CocaCola.. However, he wouldn't stop anywhere until 
we got to a filling station in Lenoir where he liked to trade. He got out to get his Coke and said 
to the attendant, who was wiping his windshield, "Don't put that greasy rag on there, I can't 


see." The attendant said to him, "Mr., the rag isn't greasy and I would rather see you going 
than coming." 


After he got back in the car, Billy said, "J just didn't want to tangle with that man." 
The attendant was twice Billy's size. All through the trip, Sara, Dr. Righton and I were in 
the back seat clutching each other's hand. Poor Louise fussed every step of the way. 

Mother became ill and died.* She loved the mountains so much that she requested that two 
of her friends there would be pall bearers. They were Paul Coffey from here and Dennis Shore 
from Shulls Mills. Dennis had worked for C.V. at Turnersburg for many years. 

Sunny married Jane Bassett, then Susan married Norman Boehmer. 

After a few years, Lila died. Her beloved friend, Laura Cone, gave the stone wall around the 
the garden at St. Mary of the Hills in her memory. 

For a couple of summers, Sandy Rankin, her family and I stayed at mother's house. Then 
I was left alone, so with C.V.'s help, I built the house next door which I called Treetop, where 
T still live. 

The William Lepperts bought Creekside and are wonderful neighbors. I am so glad it is 
being enjoyed once again. 


Through the years, we have been helped by so many of the local people. 
Among them are Mr. Oliver Greene and his family, "Poss" Foster, 

Mr. Roby Coffee, Paul Coffey, Mr. Charlie Foster, Mr. Willard Goulds, 
Mrs. Everett Hollars, Mrs. Ben Church, Deward Coffey, Dan Klutz, 
Mrs. Clyde Downs, Steve Johnson, Dude Teague, Baxter Coffey, 
Ruby Roach, Henry Ruppert, Lea Coffey, and now faithful Mary Craig and 
Tommy Irwin. Ever since Allen Craig came to Craigs Store in 1943 and 
Perry Lentz came in 1952, they have been main stays. 

Lila's son, who is no longer known as "Sonny" but is now known as 
Robert Spilman, had inherited the present post office which mother and Lila 
had built. A few years ago, he gave it to Appalachian State University. 

A new post office is now nearing completion. 

C.V. was made president of the "Blowing Rock Horse Show Association". 
It was a job he loved and knew about. He had a string of horse shows of his 
own for years. He was instrumental in getting a beautiful new stable built, 
added extra stalls, and covered boxes for the spectators. The show then really 
made the "big time". Fortunately, he did not know that in a few years the 
stable would be burned by vandals. The building has since been replaced. 

You can't write about Blowing Rock and not tell about Miss Lena Reeves. 
She has been so many things to so many people. Her father was one of the 
early doctors here. She had always lived in the big white house next to 
Craigs Store. Her father and mother died, her sister married and she was left 
alone. For many years, she took in roomers and ran The Exchange. That was 
in an old building on the street and has since been torn down. There was 


Commentary: 


* This probably referred to the Vance Hotel, built by C.V. Henkel I and 
others, in Statesville. 


** Lila Dunavant Henkel died in 1953. 
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a little bit of everything in the shop. She had mountain crafts, antiques, 
homemade cakes, candy and, above all, flowers She had an extensive garden 
behind the shop where the flowers were grown. If you had anything to sell, 

you took it to Miss Lena. Some years, she would rent half of the building for 
display. For awhile, I remember it was silver, then it was old prints. When times 
were slow, the weather good, you would see her sitting under a tree on the street. 


Finally, it all got to be too much for her and she retired. Now she 
spends her time visiting with friends, of which she has many, visiting the 
shut-ins at the hospital and doing church work. She is hardly ever at home 
and certainly knows the secret of living a full life. 

Now there is talk of a four-lane highway through this section. I for one 
would like to turn the clock back. 


Both of these properties were listed as contributing buildings to the Green Park Historic District. This district 
was added to the National Register of Historic Places for Watauga and Caldwell Counties in 1994. 
(The property descriptions below are verbatim from the National Register's Nomination.) 


HENKEL FAMILY COTTAGE ("Dawn Hill" - Demolished After 2000) 


6181 Pinnacle Avenue 
(Across from the Green Park Hotel) 
Circa 1914-1915 


From the National Register Nomination: 

"This two-story frame cottage was probably built for Columbus Vance Henkel, Sr. (1867-1925) in 
the mid 1910s, shortly after he acquired the property in 1914. 

Henkel, a Statesville businessman, was instrumental in the expanded development of Blowing Rock 
as a resort community during the early twentieth century. He was a partner in the Blowing Rock 
Development Company, which purchased the Green Park Hotel around 1913. 


The property remained in Henkel family ownership until after the death of Columbus Vance Henkel Jr. 


in 1971. 

The Henkel Cottage is characterized by wood-shingled siding, a gable roof, shed wall dormers across 
the front, interior chimneys, and nine-over-one sash windows. At the northeast corner of the house is a 
shed-roofed porch with a recessed entrance. On the northwest side of the house is a bridge-like deck, 
and on the southeast side is an added one-story wing with basement-level garage. Rear porches have 
been enclosed with large windows overlooking the mountain view. Behind the house are stone walks 
and retaining walls creating a multi-level terraced lawn." 


JACK DUNAVANT COTTAGE 
6132 Gideon Ridge Road 
(Within View of Green Park Hotel and the Golf Course) 
Circa 1920s 


From the National Register Nomination: 

"Jack Dunavant is believed to have been the first owner of this 
one-and-a-half-story frame bungalow. 

He was the brother of Lila Dunavant Henkel (Mrs. C.V.). 

The house has a broad gable roof with widely overhanging bracketed 
eave, slab siding, and a central stone chimney. A porch has been added 
to the rear, and the front porch appears to have been enclosed. A stone 
retaining wall runs along Gideon Ridge Road in front of the house, and 
the front yard has a stone terrace. 

The contractor's name is believed to have been Moody." 


Added Note: 
Henry Jackson Dunavant (1875-1928) of Morganton and 
Charlotte, brother of Lila (Mrs. C.V.) Dunavant Henkel, was 
also a member of the Blowing Rock Development Company. 


On July 9, 1890, the “Lenoir Topic” reported: 
“Capt. S.D. Dunavant and family, of Morganton, are at Blowing Rock.” 


125 years later, their descendants are still enjoying visits to Blowing Rock. 
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